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I've had to take rolls from 'em that
looked like bundles of microbe cultures
captured out of a Red Cross ambu-
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steps of the house. He had on a white
flannel suit, diamond ring, golf ecap
jand a pink ascot tie. ‘Summer board-
er,” says 1 to myself.

i “‘I'd like to see Farmer Ezra Plun-
| kett,” says T to him. .
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th' cold March air an’ rejoin th’ boys
fthat have been lookin” up at.him. If
| he don’t step out, he's pushed, an’ down
‘Oh, look at him.” He's
| gettin’ nearer an’ nearer. We can see
his face now, It ain't much iv a face
afther all. 1s that th' face we thought
s0o sthrong? Well, well! His ciothes
don't™fit him. His necktie ain’t on
straight. He's very fat. Hear him
taik. He talks th’ same foolish way
we do. His voice squeaks. "Twas th’
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“Yes, sir, "tis a gr-reat question what
we'll do with our ex-prisidints. But it
ain’t ra-aly much iv a question afther
|all. d’'ye mind. It's something I think
iv whin I've read through all th' ad-
vertisements in th’ pa-apers, wound me
watch, counted up th’ cash, an’ am
| waitin® fr some thriflin’ amusement
like a vigit fr'm you. There's nawthin’
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But if ye think much about annything,
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